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forgotten who I am? Although on that memorable day
my eyes were naked and today I'm wearing blue spec-
tacles and where the stomach's amiss the eyes are amiss
also, yet they're only glasses for preserving my sight.

Paul von Grotjahn. Damned if I ever saw you before in
my life ... what d'you say the name was ?

Traugott Pipermann. Pipermann. Your excellency ordered
from me, when your blessed wife was still living, a pair
of shoes in brown patent leather, with rubber soles,
Although I was of the opinion that brown patent
leather would have a tendency to crease into little folds,
yet I believe that I served your excellency conscien-
tiously.

Paul von Grotjahn. Of course, the shoemaker.

[PIPERMANN contorts with pain because the General calls him
shoemaker and not master shoemaker.]

Pipermann,

Traugott Pipermann. And why, if I may ask, has your
excellency withdrawn the honour of his custom from
me?

Paulvon Grotjahn. My dear Pipermann, no offence meant.
Fact is I wear factory-made shoes nowadays. Not so
beautiful and elegant as yours, but cheaper.

Traugott Pipermann. Indeed, we've fallen on evil, evil
times.

Paul von Grotjahn.

[Thinking that the purpose of the visit is accomplished starts
to rise.]